A Great Dream Come True

Hall, though a flop on an unprecedented scale, was unmistak-
ably, irretrievably, a flop, and that it would have to be turned
into a movie theater.

When Roxy had gotten well enough to be interviewed, he
was invited to make a statement on the depression. "All you
can do," he said, "is spread your feet a little wider and stand it.
Don't ever sell this country short. We'll all be proud of this
country some day. Proud of America like an Englishman is
proud of England after he has gone to see 'Cavalcade!'"

I remember him as I saw him once years ago, with his little
round head and direct talk, in some discussion with other movie
people. I remember how his energy and assurance seemed to
contrast with the qualities of the rest. And I reflect that it is per-
haps one of the tragedies of the boom that Sam Rothafel should
have been allowed to make a fool of himself on so immense and
blatant a scale.

Apparently the only person pleased by the opening of Radio
City Music Hall was a veteran financier who had in his time
been given the worst of it by Rockefeller. "Think of that son-
of-a-bitch Rockefeller," he is said to have exclaimed with jubila-
tion, "losing $100,000 a week!"

V, Inaugural Parade
EVERYTHING is gray today. From a distance, the dome of
the Capitol looks like gray polished granite and in the bleak
March sky has a sort of steel-engraving distinction. Close to,
the big building seems a replica of itself in white rubberj
clouds in colorless light threaten rain or snow. An aluminum
blimp hangs below them.
The people seem dreary, and they are curiously apathetic.
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